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New Dress Goods, Silks, Wash Goods,
Laces, Stock Collars, etc.

New Spring Goods Arrlviog Daily.
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Embroideries,

Send in Your Mail Orders.
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GREEN & YOUNG'S

THIRD GREAT SEMI-ANNUAL

Itself.

time, and the other in Augus
we mean an honest sacrifice
men and boys.
small space to tell you about t
will quote you a few prices:—

‘Men’s heavy fleeced lined underwear, worth 50c. sale price,
One lot cf boys’ heavy winter underwear, worth 232,
lo: of moluhuvy working coats, worth $§1 25 and

ats snits, sizes from 9 to 16, at 3 regulnr price.
d g:ys suite. worth $6 to $7. sale price, $3 75.
overcoats, worth $6 to $7 sale price, §3 75.

One lot of bﬂy- knen
Oue lot of m+u's A0
Oue lot men’s and bnyl
All 50c overalls, #fc.

SALE

Starts Jan. 23, at 9 o’clock in the Morning.

Every heavy garment i
regardless of cost.

over one year old
We have but two sales a yea

of wearing apparel
We do not

20¢.
wale

All 50¢ working |h|tt.i 89%¢,

im

We have bargains all throngh the store.
Remeuber the date and come early be
all picked out

Green ¥

One=price Clothiers and Hatters,
118 South Main Street.
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Voung,

n our store must be sAold,
This is the store that is a little

and has made a wonderful record for
r—one at this

t—and when we say sale

have much rcom in this
his wonderful sale, but

rice,
1 50,

fore the good pumbers are

for

10c.

sale
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Fcbruary Prices

’LMM

nt' fine lace shoes, tipped, lumt oyhe........00

n’s $4 fine patent leather, vici and box calf shoes..

sole and tap working shoes
ppers, regular

1 lot
Men'’s hea
Men’s fine

One lot Ladies’

Ladies’ $1 ﬂ fine felt sli

Children's fine

Infant’s fine shoes‘ sizes 0 to 4..
Ladies’ $1 fine J
Ladies’ fine buckle

leggins reduced to. .
retics reduced to...

winter goods to be closed out regardless of cost.

R

Bickcl’s.

enr—ﬁlove oversg
;fecponu gorses

m stylo.,,.:..7;;::,..

price, $1........oooiniiiiiiiinnns

LADIES' FINE SHOES.

25 warm-lined Congress shoes. .
50 wnrmdlned hoe lhoeo .....

%@; %nl el ?m. a:agaae;e‘.i'.{

Misses’ fine Kangaroo-calf $1 75 shoes...............
— ? good every day shoes reduced to..

reduced to.. -l
ge heel, sizes 4 to 8.....

Sole

jgather by tbg §ldg Qr ¢ ;ut to gny “arpount ygu wigl to purcnasc
High irgn stapds with four last; for repairing.

John Bickel,

128 South Main St..

Butler, Pa.
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Merchant Tailor,

ter Syitings
mvsn
142 North) Main St

CQ

@l COOPER & CO,
TAILORS,

Are now occupying their
old location at curner of
the Diamond.

FINE

Suits from

$15

to $30.

Pure drugs and honest treat-
ment guaranteed.
When in town shopping, stop

| and leave your packages.

J. L. McKee, Pharmacist,

Stein Bloek, S. Main St., Butler

T. Papé,
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121 €. Jetferson Street.
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Family
Reunions!

We often cause ourselves end-
css worry and remorse by neg-
wcting o do some little thing
Get a good picture of your family
and h made at your first op-
portunity.  We make the best at

$6.00 per dozen, 8x10 inches and
guirantee them permanent. Let
us know in time to go out,

The Butler Dye Works
Dycing, Cleaning, Pressing.
R. FISHER

g Wm. Foéter.
. Architect.

L]

Plan of all kind of bnildings
furnished on short notice.
Office in Berg Building,

Batler, Pa.

N T

HUGH L. CONNELLY,
Wholesale Dealer in

FIne Whiskies

Fgr Medicinal Purposes,

Bell Phope 278
People's Phone 578.

316 East

BuTtLErR, Pa

Jefferson Street.

Wm. Wuerthele,

Billiard and Pool Tables. Bar Fix-
tures, Officee Desks, Chairs, Tables,
Partitions, Bookcases, etc. Turning of
Billiard and Pool Balls. Bowling Alley
Equipments. 418 Diamond St

Above Smithfield St.) Pittsburg, Pa.
12-5-03-6m ‘

REMOVAL.

We have removed our Marble and
Granite shops from corner of Main and
(‘Iav streets to No. 200 N, Main gtreey,

sife W.' P pritigon’s reﬁldence),
where we will be pleued to meet our
customers with qurea that- arg ;igh;

on
Monuments & Headstones

of all kinds and are also prepared
to give best figures on

Iron Fence, Flower Vases

etc., as we nw ﬂecux;t.d the gole agency
lmw the S»ewa;t Jron Works of ¢lin-
cinnati,Ohio, for this town and vicinity,

n I

E. 1. dechler

Do You Buy Medicines ?
Certainly You Do.

Then you wapt the best for the
least money. That is our motto.
Come and see us when in need of
anything in the Drug Line and
we are sure you will call again.
We carry a full line of Drugs,
| Chemicals, Toilet Articles, etc.

Purvis’ Pharmacy

e Lo S

Subscribe for the CITIZEN

8, @ PURvIS, PH. G
Both Phones.
Batler Pa.

- Cross?

Poor man! He can’t help it.
It’s his liver. He needs a
liver pill. Ayer’s Pills.

Want your moustache or beard a
beautiful browa or rich biack? Use

Buckmaham’e Dye’

SOcts.of druggistzsorR. = ,Na

For Rheumatism,
Cold in Chest,
Sore Muscles,
Stiff Joints.

FOUR-FOLD
LINIMENT.

*IN USE OVER FIFTY YEARS."
AT ALL DRUGGISTS. 25e, 50c, $1.00.

[ndigestion,
Dyspepsia

can be cured by
mn

Try it and if it

doesn't help you we

will pay back your
money,

Johnston's| |
PHARMACY,

106 N. Maip St.

4

NI P —
CORCENTS,
PIANOS

Everything
Musical.
Address

Arthur Love,
KLEBER'S
MUSIC HOUSE.
21-223 Fifth Ave.,

Plnv-hurg. Pa

‘Don’t Kndw That?

That Steen’s Creamery and Milk
depot at the rear of 417 South
Main street is in operation?

WELL, If 18!

nd if you want good Milk,
Cream, Lren;{;t-ry Butter or Butter-
wilk, eall and see na or watch for
our wagon,

People’s Phone 435, Bell Phone 262,

ASK YOUR GROCER for Steen’s
Boiled Cider in quart jars.

We gnarapiee aur Jnoducm pure
and free from any adulteration.

I W STEENS CREAMERY.

Bmdmg of Books

Is our occupation. We put our
entire time to studying the best
and latest methods of doing our
work, It you are thinking of
havtig some work du'né'“iii this
line I agm sure you will be well
pleased if you have it dore at

The Butler Book Bindery,

W. W. AMON, Prep.
R

Opp Court House.
1

Pearson B, Nace’s

Livery Feed and SaleStable
Rea: of

Wick House Butler. Penn’a

The best of horses and first class rigs al
wiuvs on hand and for hire.

Rest accommcdations in town for perma
nent boarding and tn-.wem. tgude. Specl
al care guaranteed.

Stable Room For 65 Horses

ood ¢ ass of horses, both drivers aad
drs J‘ horses always on hand and for sale
under & full guarantee; and horses bough
uon proper gatificat ien by

PEARSON B. NACE.

213 8. Main St.

Tewpnone No. 21 .

greatly, and the fact that he was very
musical disturbed other people, par-
ticularly the people in the house where
he boarded. This house was in a very
quiet part of Brooklyn, and from it
Herman went to his work in New York
every morning and returned in the
evening. During business hours, from
9 to 5, he was Herman Muller, head
bookkeeper for the importing firm of
Drummond & Hart. After business
hours he was “that moon eyed Dutch-
man who plays the fiddle.”

Herman had tried one boarding
house after another, but never had he
found one where vlolin playing at
night was encouraged either by land-
lady or the other boarders. Finally
he had moved into this house and, in
desperation, resolved to brave all the
unkind remarks. The qulet part of the
city suited him, and really the other
boarders were not as entirely unrea-
sonable as some others he had known.
Opening on to his room was a small
fire escape balcony, and he had secured
permission to sit on this in the even-
ings and play his violin softly. The
softness was stipulated by the con-
cessionnaires. It was very cold on the
balcony in winter time, but he was al-
ways cheered up by the society of his
beloved *fiddle” and the knowledge
that spring was coming.

And it was in the spring that he fell
in love—not once, but twice. Now, it
was grateful to his Teutonically sentl-
mental soul to fall in love, but it is dif-
ficult even for a German musician to
love two women at once with whole
souled enthusiasm. Yet he was not ex-
actly in love with two women—he was
in love with a woman and with a volce.

The woman was the new stenogra-
pher in the office of Drummond & Hart.
Slender, brunette and dainty, she was
in every respect antithetical to the big,

|

I

HE WORKED HIS WAY ALONG FROM THE
FIRE ESOAYE.

blond, untldy looking fellow who so ad-
mired her at first sight. But Herman
was a handsome fellow despite the
careless manner in which he dressed,
and the new stenographer often glanced
at him approvingly when she knew he
was looking the other way.

Mr. Drummond, the senlor partner in
the firm, introduced Herman tg the
new sunm,rupln_;. He knew Herman's
rwuluu(-n for shyness and only by a
grept effort kept down a smile when he
saw the big German blush conspicuous-
ly upon meeting the frank glance of
the young girl. The introduction over,
Herman promptly turned to his books,
more for the purpose of letting the
blush die away than for auy uther rea-
son. As hg pored over the books he re-
iééted with delight that the girl’s name,
Helen Dumont, was a name that emi-
nently suited her.

It was not until business hours were
gver, his dinner eaten and the violin
and himself in close companionship on
the little balcony that he declided he
was at last In love. Then he took the
violin into his confidence, cuddling it
up to his chin and playing very softly
a little love song of the Rhine country.
It was a light thing, rippling and syn-
ghiny, a Ad 1t geemeqd tp express his feel-
ngs! e wandered if Helen was mu-
gical. She must be, her face was so
sensitive, he declded.

As he played he heard a window
ralsed In the house next door and re-
flected uneasily that some one would
probably shout across to him to keep
his fiddle playing for the daytime.
However, pg protest came, and he
yhanged the alr he was playlng to
Schubert’s serenade. Scarcely had he
faken up the measure of this than he
beard a volice acc r)um:;',;.lux b, No
words wWole sung; it was a sort ‘of hum-
yulu; but in a voice of 8o pure a so-

rano quality that he was thrilled
hrgugh and through. Then he played
one of Sauer’'s peasant love songs, and
the volce still accompanied him, this
time singing the words very softly.
But other windows in his own house
were ralsed to protest at the musle
from the window whu"v 'ihc singer st
» sllvery laugh godted’ out. The win-

ofy ¢losed, and the volce pecompanled
is music ng more that night.

Next day at the office he stole many
furtive glances at Miss Dumont and
tried to decide whether he was In love
with her or with the voice he had
heard the night before. Aluudy t:o
was beginning 4o thiuk or 1t as The

wlve, mentalfy édpltullzlng the words.

efore 'the day was over he decided
that he was in love with Helen Du-
mont. The graceful turn of her head
dnd the purity of expression in hev big
mmw eyes mpemed to him worth all
the volces In the world, But In the
evening The Volce agaln accompanied
his violin playing, and for an hour he
was near to forgetting Miss Dumont.

This went on all through the spring,
and Herman began tn lose flegh undel

he sirata ot teying Yo dec ide whether
im was In love with a beautiful girl
or a beautiful volce. Time and again
he wrestled unavailingly with the shy-
ness which prevented him from gat
ting better a¢quainted with Helen bu.
ont. He often met her on his way
home in the evening and knew that
she lived somewhere close, but he
could never quite get his courage up
to the
call on her,

! against an evil minded man than ridi-
| cule.
! disperse a mob, could I get its ear, by
| ridicule than by the bayonet,” wrote

point of asking permission to |

bay window. The bright
de him easily visible on
the fire escape, and Le knew tha t hn
stood an excellent chance of t
shot for a burglar, but physical dan:
was I« H:A If so terrifying as the pros-
onger with his love
n 1 a4 woman.
it of the bay
tiously around

point of the
moonlight n

14 voice a
As be reached the px
window bhe peeped ca

it. He saw a girl lc out of a win-
dow, and he instantly d: *U-l back. The
girl was Ilelen Dumor e had unot
known she lived so (I se to him, and
he hoped she had not seen him. He re-

was until the
The Voice should come back
He had to wait only a

solved to wait where he
girl with

heard The Voice

of the waliz song

whic h i Lul l»m n playing a few min-

utes before. Again peeping cautiously

around the wall, he again saw only

Helen Dumont. She v bim and

laughed that sweet, silvery lauzh he
had heard before.

It struck Lim suddenly and very

forcibly that he was a fool, a big Ger-
man, musical. sentimental fool. The
owner of the voice was Helen Dumont.
Therefore he must be twice as much in
love with Helen as he had thought it
possible to love a woman. Very qulet-
ly he made his way back to his own
baleony and picked up his violin again.
If, stupid fool that he was, he could
not speak for himself, he could make
his instrument speak for him. The
Voice was silent, but he did not care.
He knew that she must understand.
As a finale he played a composition of
his own only In time to escape epithets
hurled at him from half a dozen near-
by houses.

And, once having told his love with
the violin, he had less difficulty than
he anticipated when he called on Hel-
en Dumont the following evening and
proposed in due form.

Mr. and Mrs. Herman Muller live in
one of New York's prettiest suburbs, in
a cottage where violin music and sing-
ing can disturb no neighbors. The wife
is just as happy as a woman can be
who takes vast pride in her husband’'s
talent and stupidity. She Is even
prouder of his stupidity than of his
talent. Herman—well, he has never
got over falling in love with his wife
twice, a thing possible only to stupid-
ity Uke this.

He Had Not Invested.
There is no more effective weapon

“I would sooner undertake to

the Rev. T. P. Hunt, an old time tem-
perance lecturer, whose own quick wit

saved him frequently from rough
usage,
At one of his lectures, when the

cause of temperance was new, Mr.
Hunt heard a gentleman, evidently of
eonsiderable influence, haranguing the
erowd against temperance. As the lec-
turer passed the door he heard this
man say:

“It is nothing but a money making
scheme.”

“Sir,” Hunt replied quickly, “you do
not believe that, and I can prove it.”

The man defied him to do so.

“You are a strangér to me,” said Mr.
Hunt, “but I judge from your appear-
ance that you pay close attention to
your own affairs and are always look-
ing for good Investments. You =are
hunting for good bargains. Is it not
so?”

The man admitted that it was, and
some one in the crowd shouted, “He's
a regular skinflint!*

“Well, gentlemen,” resumed the lec-
turer, “I have been two days endeav-
oring to get him to join the temper-
ance ranks. If he believed it to be a
money making business, wouldn’t he
have taken stock?”

“Yes, yes,” came a shout frow the
crowd. Mr. Hunt's gppenent escaped
as quickly as he ecould, while the lis-
teners hailed him with laughter and
cries of “Joln, colonel! Join! Take
stock! Take stock! We won't believe
you if you don’t!”

Fighting a River.

Few features of the strange lands of
central Asia are stranger or more cele-
brated than the great Amu Darla, the
ancient Oxus, which kas been attempt-
ing once more to change its bed. For
more than two and a half centurtes
this river has flowed inta the Aral sea,
but for 400 yeara before that, accord-
ing te anclent records, its destination
was the Caspian, while It has changed
its whole course in the same way yet
once again within the period of which
there are records remaining in the later
classical authors. At the beginning of
last month for the firgt time In several
generationg the Amu Darla began to
break new ground again. Swollen by
unusual floods, it began to drive a
channel in the direction of a prosper-
ous town which has sprung wp of re:
cent years in the peighborhood of a
great bridge on the Transcasplan rall-
way line. A thousand men have been
engaged day and night for weeks past
constructing dams to protect this town
and keep back the river in its old bed,
and the cost of the work has already
amounted to many thousands of dol-
lars.

A Petrifiqd Has,

Abgut four years ago, according to
thé Prescott (Ariz) Courler, Charles
Erwin pald a visit to the petrified for-
est of Arizona and while there left a
large sombrero under the natural
bridge near the falls and in such a po-
sition that the water dripped on it.
One side of the rim was pinned up
the crown, and {hecein were worked

1tk & eord fhe letters “C. E.”” In this

lace the hat remained until about a
month ago, when Mr. and Mrs. George

Ruffner were visiting the place, Ko
win gave them a description of the lo-
¢ation of hia “plant,” and thither they '
went and found the hat. A complete |
petrification of the chapeau had taken
place. It was absolutely stone. Mrs.
Ruffner brought it home with her and
now has it, regarding it as one of thy |
cholce curios of her many tyyvels,
Nulhlnz Done.

“You know, they say money
suggested the woman with the
seription paper, cheerfully.

“Well, I never wag auy hand for ex-
tpavagant speeches' replied the close
fisted milllonalre.—Syracuse Herald.

“Quick as thought” is not very quick.
While a light wave travel
around the equator In a sccond o werve
wave make§ Lus about 100 feet a sec-

ond.

talks,”
sub-

would

of the Demologos is an all

The story E
1! annals,

but forgotten incident in n
yet she was the wonder of | day and
her career, before her my ious and
tragic passing, quite turesque
enough to warrant the rete.ing.
Planned by Robert Fultou. built by
order of James Madison, the Demolo-
gos appears in histery in 1814. Those

were days when the good folk of the
towns along the Atlantic seaboard
walked in fear of attack from English
ships and slept lightly through trou-
bled dréams. Our fleet of privateers
had borne themselves gallantly and
well at sea, but the coast lay unpro-
tected. President Madison and his ad-
visers at Washington were quite as
much concerned over this as the fish-
ermen of Maine and Delaware, and
then came Fulton with his proposal of
a “floatipg battery.”

The strange little craft of his sugges-
tion corresponds most nearly perhaps
to what we of today might call an un-
protected gunboat for coast and harbor
service, but she had “freak” features.
In addition to the boilers that were to
supply steam for the first time to a
fighting ship she was to be fitted with
furnaces in which her shot might be
heated before firing. In addition to her
twenty-six thirty-two pounders she was
to carry four guns, two forward and
two aft, which it was planned should
be hung over bow or stern, as the case
might be, with the idea of discharging
heavy shot into the side of an enemy
well below the water line. She was to
be fitted with pumps and pipes through
which large quantities of water might

be spouted upon the decks and into the ,

ports of her adversary.
the most formidable fighting ship ever
constructed,” wrote Mr. Fulton in con-
clusion.

The scoffers laughed, and the ob-
jectors argued, but James Madison ap-
proved and worked o such good pur-
pose that on March 14, 1814, the houses
of congress appropriated $220,000 to
build the craft. Fulton was named

“engineer, and before June had passed

keel had been laid in the New York
yards of Adam & Noah Brown. On
Oct. 29 she was launched, the focus of
a national celebration, with thousands
gathered along the river fronts and
upon the shipping that filled New York
bay to cheer, not the Fulton the
First, as the president had suggested
the vessel be christened, but the De-
mologos, or “defender of the people,” a
name chosen by the designer himself,
who turned to the classics as well as
to the elements for his inspirations.

She was a mighty craft. The boiler,
over which the doubters shook their
heads In fear, was 22 feet long by 12
wide and 8 deep. Her 2M475 tons were
to be driven by a water wheel sixteen
feet in diameter. She was 156 feet
over all, 56 feet beam, and her greatest
depth was 20 feet.

This is how the commission intrusted
by President Madison with her con-
struction described the Demologos:
“She Is a vessel resting upon two keels,
separated from end to end by a canal
fifteen feet wide and sixty-six long.
One section contains the caldrons of
copper to prepare her steam. The vast
cylinder of iron, with its piston, levers
and wheels, occupies the other. The
great water wheel revolves in the space
between. She is propelled by her en-
ginery alone.

“The main, or gun, deck supports her
armament and is protected by a bul-
wark four feet ten Inches thick of sol-
id timber. ‘This is8 plerced by portholes
to enable her 32 pounders to fire redhot
shot. Her upper, or spar, deck is
plain.”

Small wonder that England was ter-
rified! One of the London journals
whose agent in New York had gath-
ered his informatlon through many
devious echannels gave this account of
the Demologos under the line “Terror
of the Seas:”

“Length on deck, 300 feet; breadth,
200 feet; thickness of sides, 18 feet, of
alternate oak planks and cork wood;
carries forty-two guns, four of which
are 100 pounders, the quarter deck and
forecastle guns being 44 pounders. Fur
ther to annoy an enemy attempting to
board her, she can discharge 100 gal-
lons of bolling water a minute and by
mechanism brandish 300 cutlasses with
the utmest regularity over her gun-
wales; works also on an equal num-
ber of iron pikes of great length, dash-
ing them from her sides with prodi-
gious force and withdrawing them ev-
ery quarter of a minute.”

But this marvelous and dreaded ves-
sel never faced an English foe. Shke
made her trial trips, three of them, I
the summer of 1815, establishing a
“record” of fifty-three miles in eighkt
hours without her armament apd e*
five and a half miles gy hour when
fully fitted. Apd then, just as sbe
might have ¢ut for herself a place in
history with her redhot shot and boll-
Ing water and “submarine” guns, peace
with England was declared.

The good Demologos was never ju!
Into commission. What had a coun:r
at peace with all the world to do w.r
g0 formidable a craft? She is Ccomap'ct
ed, they said at Washington, and &
can be got u;‘l_y foi. service at sh
notice. Sewd her over to the new na
yavd at !ir(-ukhu And so the “ter
of the seas” crossed the bay and stea
ed up the East river and was anchor
off the flat *hat lay abreast of the n

Pon in those days, when river and har-
for improvement committees Wey
things not yet imagined. Ang there for
fourteen years she watehed the chang-
Ing seasqus, her f\rulm-(ml wheel, unoil-
ad, asleep in its well, ber water unbolil-
ed and her shot unheated, yet not whol-
ly useless, for she was the rece{ving
ship

The end wiiiw on a June evening In
1820, came suddenly, mysteriously,
teagically. There were visitors aboard,
examining, perhaps, those four famous
“submarine” guns of which asuch
mighty things had been ¢ ..uuul when
there came ay t\m\wvu and the Des
mologos lay 4 rulned and blackened

the

wreck, with twenty-five dead upon the
decks that had never wau:ﬂ- Leen staln-
ed with blood. This much the official
| reports tell, though they th no light
. om the cause of the eatastrophe, And
so closed In Jluywdahed t peaceful

cpreer wf the world's first steam bat-
tleship.—Warwlick James P'rice in New
York Mail and Express,

NAPOLEON’S DOWNFALL.
li:lt::l—nn- About the
of Waterloo.

Vopuiar
Battle

Three of the commonest delusions
about Waterloo are:

Some

“She will be |

|
{
|
|

led, its horses untrained and half
starved.

Second.—That Wellington, as he de-
clared, had an “infamous army,” the
worst he ever commanded. It is true
that the Americans can lay unction to
their souls from the fact that the best
regiments we had at Waterloo were
those they had just so severely re-
pulsed at New Orleans. Henceforth
their pride in Waterloo is that “des
vainqueurs des vainqueurs du monde.”
Yet men of the rifie brigade, of the
King's Own and of the Forty-fourth
regiment were not troops that even
Wellington could justly decry. It is
true that of his 68,000 troops only 24,-
000 were English, but the German le-
gion, the Hanoverians and the Bruns-
wickers were as good.

Third.—That, as Sir Willlam Fraser
considered, Wellington, unassured of
Blucher’'s aid, would have declined the
battle. Whether Wellington could have
declined battle without losing Brussels
or the campaign is a problem for ex-
perts, but he had certainly no right to
count on Blucher for the 18th. Wel-
lington had half promised to help
Blucher at Ligny, but found himself
unable to do so, though pinned by an
inferior general and a smaller army
than his own. After Ligny, Wellington
might hope for a juncture with Blu-
cher, but he could not reasonably expect
sufficient of the Prussian army to ex-
tricate him. Blucher himself was like-
ly enough to turn up—in fact, Napoleon
told Gourgaud that this cerveau brule
would have rushed to Wellington, if
only with two battalions.—Henry Fol-
jambe Hull in Spectator.

A Medical Incident In “Romola.”

1Is it not surprising that George Ellot,
with all her knowledge of the inner-
most workings of the human mind,
should have lost her way when dealing
with the morbid changes of mind and
brain? Tito’s father, Baldassare, had
been a great scholar, but after a long
illness his memory upon recovery be-
came a perfect blank; he counld recall
nothing of his scholarship, though he
had not forgotten who he was. With
all this, Baldassare is not represented
as having lost his reason. He remem-
bers his past life, but he can no longer
read or write or recall any of his
scholarship for which he had been so
distinguished. It was not amnesia nor
agraphia with which he was afflicted.
It was a form of cerebral disease
known only to the eminent novelist.—
British Medical Journal.

A Matter of Opinion,

Time was—and this, too, in modern
ages—when no one was
scholar unless he could M‘h
Greek, and in one age of the world red
eyes were In the highest type of beau-
ty. In China now the greatest beauty
is the one with the smallest feet. In
Peru a lady is not considered dressed
unless her face is hidden. A dozen
different doctors will maintain conflict-
ing opinicns touching both dlagnosis
and remedy in a sick patient. A story
is told of a certain artisan who was de-
signing so simple a thing as an ax
helve. Seven different people who pro-
fessed to know what was the correct
thing advised him to make it in seven
different ways. He followed no one's
advice, but made a perfect helve—this
according to his own opinion. — Ex-
charge.

The Size of the Moon,

As seen Ly different persons, the size
of the moon varies from that of a cart
wheel to a silver dollar. To many it
seems about a foot in diameter, from
which Professor Young concludes that
to the average man the distance of the
surface of the sky is about 110 feet. It
is certain that artists usually represent
the moon much too large In size in thelr
paintings. Occasionally they represent
it in evening scenes with the horns
turned downward instead of upward,
whereas they must always point away
from the sun., The true angular size of
the moon is about half a degree, so
that it can always be concealed behind
a lead pencii held at arm’s length.

GAMES OF CHILDREN

SURVIVALS, AS A RULE, OF ANCIENT
RITES AND CUSTOMS.

“Londom Bridge” Possesses an Ex-
¢teedingly Sinister Significance, and
“Hopscotch” Originated Im the Cld
Myth of the Minotaur’s Labyrinth.

It 1s a fact that English boys and
girls In their plays and pastimes are
the unconscious keepers of the archalc
archives of our forbears. Children are
instinctive conservatives. They play
the old games and repeat the old
rhymes century after century with lit-
tle if any variation.

“Blind man's buff,* for example, a
survival of tho rites peculiar to the
worship of Odin, the sightless deity, is
played today exactly as it was played
2,000 years ago.

8o, too, {8 “tag,” which was original-
ly a fragment of a sacred pantomime
or miracle play, portraying the old, old
story of Diana and ber nymphs.

In “London bridge is broken down”
we are treated to the entire ritual of the
foundation sacrifice, that widespread
hideous eustom which decreed that a
living child must be sacrificed to the
god of the structure ere it could be ex-
pected to stand firm.

First, it will be remembered, the chil-
dren urge alterpative measures. “Lon-
don lridge ts broken down!” cry the
{wa leaders, standing with uplifted
hands clasped so as to form an arch,
beneath which the other little players
race as if in dread.

“Bulild it up with bricks and mortar,”
is tho veply.

“Bricks and mortar will mold away.”

“Build it up with penny loaves, with
gold and silver, set a man to watch all
day, set a dog to bark all night,” and
the rest of it.

Then, lastly, the hands are unclasped,
the “arch” falls, eatching one of the
players, preferably a little girl, in its
smock descent, after which all the ehll-
dren shout in unison: “Hurrak! Hur
rah! Now 'twlill last for aye and a day,
with a fair lady.”

An allled game is called “threading
the meedle.” A chain of children pass
under an arch formed by the uplifted
Jolned hands of two other children, one
being eventually taken prdsoner in the
usual way. Sussex children say this
“makes the wheat grow.” French ehil-
drey esy in unison while raclng under
she arch: “Oats, oats, oats! May the

the altar, the inner sanctum of their
earthly church. The whole game came
then to represent the progress of the
soul from earth to heaven through va-
rlous intermediate states, the name
given to the last “court” being invaria-
bly “paradise” or its equivalent.

Well worship, one of the earliest and
most widespread of religious cult
symbolized in many games, notably
in the one where the children sing:

Draw a pail of water
For a lady's daughter.

The seesaw movement of the players
at the beginning of this ancient and
still popular game is intended to repre-
sent the raising of the water from the
well. Next is announced the arrival of
the devotee, “my lady's daughter,”
collecting flowers for decking the well
(shrine), making a cake for presenta-
tion to the god (or goddess) of the well,
offerings of jewelry, and so on. It can
be by no mere chance that a game
played by rustic village children today
duplicates step by step each detail of
the ritual of the primitive well wor-
shipers.

It is the same with almost all the
genuine old children's games. Every-
where can be traced degenerate, frag-
mentary survivals of the social life,
ceremonies and religious practices of
our early ancestors.

“Here we go round the mulberry
bush,” for instance, is a survival of
tree worship. “Cat cradle,” played prac-
tically by all savage and civilized peo-
ples the world over, bhas its hidden
significance of horrid rites. It is a com-
monplace, the important part played in
black magic by string, cords and knots.

But it is the so called matrimonial
games that throw the most lurid light
on the soclal manners and customs of
our prehistoric savage forefathers.

“Here we come gathering nuts in
May” symbolizes that earliest form of

xual union, marriage by capture. In
his game, as played to this very day
on many a British village green, there
enters absolutely no element of love or
courtship. The object of each male
child is to obtaln possession of a fe-
male child by brute strength, and he
always tries his luck or his skill “on

In those dim, faraway days there
were no roads. Across the frozen mo-
rasses into the wildest recesses of the
swampy “forest primeval” he could
under such atmospheric conditions
‘bear his bride in safety.”

“Kiss in the ring” brings us down to
a far later date. The evolution of mar-
riage has reached the at
cholce or se'~<in beemes
| nant factor, - C2 18
pretense of ...oluy uwnv the tel‘ned
resistance to capture and its concomi-
tant betrothal.

Still more modern is the game known
as “knights from Spain,” in which one

hd stands out pre-eminently from the
others.

“I am a gentleman come from Spain;

I've come to court your daughter Jane,”
chants the child suitor, to which the
“mother” of the assembled girls makes
reply:

“My daughter Jane is yet too young
To listen to your forward tongue.”
There is much more in the same style,
but it ends up with the chorus, sung
by both sides (all the children) in uni-

son:

“Let her be young or let her be old

It's for her beauty she must be sold.”
Here we get, of course, marriage by
purchase, which everywhere supersed-
ed in course of time marriage by cap-
ture and which is not even yet by any
means entirely extinct.

The worldwide custom which decreed
that the bride should make and bake
some dainty for her spouse on the wed-
ding eve is daintily symbolized in the
favorite old Kentish singing game:
(Polly) made a pudding so nice and sweet,
And (Johnnie) got his knife and cut it

round so neat,
Saying, “Taste, love, taste, love, don't say
nay,

lr?r'nurrow-murrow»murrow is
wedding day."”

Our bought wedding cake is of course
an unsentimental survival of this pret-
ty custom.

But perhaps the most interesting
from the ethnologist's point of view of
all children’s games is that where the
players sing the old familiar refrain,
commencing:

Ballle, Sallle, water,
Sprinkle in the pan,

Cry Sallie, cry Sallle,
For a young man.

Here “water” Is not the surname to
Sallie, but actual water, as the con-
text, “sprinkle in the pan,” plainly
shows. It is a relic of water worship,
which everywhere has to do with love,
marriage and children. “Cry” does not
mean to weep, but to “cry” aloud her
wish (for a young man), as the town
“crier” to this day “cries” things or as
children “cry” forfeits.

Note that it is the girl now that
makes known her need of a husband.
The game is, in fact, a survival of the
matriarchate of our remote pre-Celtic
progenitors, that strange, little under-
stood custgm which gave to the women
the privilege of woolng, of ruling, of
inheriting, and relegated man to an al-
together subordinate position in the
communal homestead.—Pearson’s Week-
ly.

For our

FOREIGN FACTS.

In Bombay and Calcutta cripples and
lepers are still allowed to stand in
rows in the streets begging alms.

If the present rate of slaughter be
continued elks threaten to become ex-
tinet in Sweden, this season’s bag al-
ready totaling 3,000.

Something like three-fourths of the
annual expenditure of the Turkish gov-
ernment has of recent years been for
arms and munitions of war.

On the boundary between Spain and
Portugal automobiles golng at a furl-
ous speed and refusing to stop have
come into use for smuggling purposes.
The Austrian emperor the other day
gave a golden chain to a widow at
Braunau whose twelve musical sons,
after serving in the army, have formed
a military family band.

Before the gambling establishments
at Homburg were closed, in 1872, the
annual number of visitors was 21,000.
This number fell at-once to 10,000 and
is at present about 12,000.

The irrigation commission appointed
Ly Lord Curzon has unanimously rec-
ommended the expenditure of £29,000,-

000 In damming the rivers of southern
India In order to reclaim deserts and
end the famine.

—— — — -

a cold and frosty morning,” of course. *
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